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INSCRIBED TO 


His Grace the Duke of Rich- d. 


— 


F they perceive diſſenſion in our looks, 

And that within ourſelves we diſagree ; 

How will their grudging ſtomachs be proved 
To wilful diſobedience, and rebel! 


Shak, I. VI. 
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To his Grace the Duke of Rich. 4. 


„ Log, 8 a 
HE ordinary language of Dedications contains little more 
T than the flattering incenſe of poverty offered to the 

| ſhrine of greatneſs. When I look up to your Grace's 
character, and ſee in it all the appearance of rough ſincerity, 
I ſhould pay but an ill compliment both to your feelings 
and underſtanding, was I to attempt gaining your approbation 
by ſuch a mode of addreſs. | 


The preſent ſituation of affairs appearing to wear rather 
an unfavourable aſpect, I was induced to adopt ſome of your 
Grace's ſentiments, and to convey them, among others not openly 
profeſſed by you in this ſhape, to the public; and as your Grace has 


long acted a conſpicuous part on the theatre of politics, I con- 


cluded they might, with ſome degree of propriety, be addreſſed 
to yourſelf, 


B The 


\ 


vi. DEB DI QA N 1 


The minutiæ of government, or che conduct of oppoſition, are 
matters of too delicate a nature for me to treat of, they would 
at any rate be highly improper here. I would only beg leave 
to inſiſt, and I believe your Grace, and every diſcerning man 
will concur with me in it, that the preſent extent of our em- 
pire, the powerful foes we have to encounter, and the prodi- 


gious burthen we have to ſupport, require the warmeſt affiſ- 


- tance, and the utmoſt exertion of the whole body of the 


people. 


If this is allowed (and reaſon and experience muſt allow it) it fol- 
lows that the fatal diviſions too often ſeen in our councils and ſe- 
nates, aided by the factious deſigns of intereſted men, combine to 
weaken the powers of government, deſtroy the effects of that 


exertion, and expoſe us to the inſults of a powerful inveterate 


enemy. 


Splendid as your Grace's talents may ſeem, they would tif 


receive. an additional luſtre, if directed to this point; by rouſ- 


ing 


D E DI CATION. vi. 


% 


ing the nation to a ſenſe of honour, endeavouring to concili- 


ate the minds of the people, and manifeſting to them the 


true intereſts of their country. | 2 


With this view the following little Poem was wrote; and tho 
I am not ſanguine enough to ſuppoſe that ſuch an event will be 
produced by it, yet I ſhall have the ſatisfaction in finding, 
that the motive which led- to the choice of ſuch a ſubject 
will ever be commended by the ſenſible and impartial, and 
will likewiſe in ſome meaſure compenſate for the incorrect 


and inelegant manner of treating it. 


To the frequent objection, that perſons in private ſituations of 
life ought not to intrude themſelves on public affairs, I can only 
anſwer ;—that where the intention is to create differences, and 
inflame tie minds of the people, no ſituation whatever can 


warrant it; but where an innocent ambition is the incentive, 


and the happineſs of mankind the object, I do not ſee the 
ſmalleſt impropriety in any ones attempting to promote it. 
| That 
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That this opinion - may 1 meet your Grace 8 ide, and that © 
under your auſpices ſome abler hand will more ſucceſsfully re- 
ſume the ſubject, is the ſincereſt wiſh of, 


an 3 ,» 


Your G RA CE's moſt obedient and 
moſt devoted humble Servant, 


The AUTHOR. 


UNANIMITY, &c. 


— 


r 


Von marſhall'd ranks, yon proud arch'd fails afar, 


Beſpeak the horrors of impending war; 


With clam'rous arms half Europe's plains reſound, 
While diſtant regions echo to the ſound ; | 
Loud thunder ſhakes the main from ſhore to ſhore, 
And earth ſeems bluſhing with empurpled gore; 


C | Que 


OUSE, Britons ! from inglorious proſpects rouſe! 


Your country's, freedom's, honour's cauſe eſpouſe; 
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Our ſons, regardleſs of their filial tye, 
Renounce our friendſhip, and our powers defy 5 
Our weſtern empire, pride of our domain, 
Revolts, and dares us on th embattled plain; 
No cautious fears their firm reſolves betray, 
But black rebellion ſtalks in open day; 

With all that mean inſinuating guile, 

So odious, yet ſo fatal to this iſle, 

Perfidious France th' unhappy ſtrife ſurveys, 
And falſhood's banner in our teeth diſplays; 
With treach'rous baſeneſs joins the rebel foe, 
And calmly meditates ſome vengeful blow. 
Britain, the fam'd, the glorious, and the great, 
Virtue's reſort, and freedom's fav'rite ſeat, 


At whoſe high nod obſequious nations bow'd, 


To court whoſe ſmiles the proudeſt yet were proud, 


Muſt in her turn indignant fortune know, | 
Enflav'd by thoſe who dare inſult her now, 

If vigor's arm and liberty's bright ray 

Shrink from her fide, when danger bids them ſtay, 


F 


; 


O could 


( xx ) 


O could my untaught muſe with rapt'rous fire 
Your languid ſouls to patriot. warmth inſpire, 
Could ſhe, enlighten'd by ſome pow'r divine, 
Thoſe glorious days deſcribe, that once were thine 
When equal to her ſtrength her ſpirit roſe, 
And Britain ſcorn'd to truckle to her foes; 
When firmly knit to freedom's ſacred call, 
Inſulted honour was reveng'd by all; 
Then would I fing victorious EDWARD's reign, 
And blooming chiefs on Creſſy's bleeding plain; 
Immortal HaRRv's warlike deeds proclaim, 
When Agincourt bore witneſs to his fame; 
How. when proud France deny'd great Albion's right, 
And raſhly dar'd her to th' unequal fight, 
Her ſons like lightning to her ſtandard flew, 
Bravely reſolvd to periſh or ſubdue ; 
Thro' fields of ſlaughter, by their prince led on, 
Till, with the gallic wreath, they won the crown. 
Of 


( x2 }) 
Of great EL Iz A too with pride I'd boaſt, 
Her valiant captains, and her conquering hoſt, 


When haughty Purrir, with his num'rous band, 


Threat'ned grim death and flav'ry to the land; 


In martial guiſe was ev'ry Briton ſeen, | 

Quick to revenge their country and their Queen. 
That matchleſs Queen, who full in danger's ſight, 
Rode foremoſt on, and cheer'd them to the fight ; 
Immortal RALEIGAH then, 0 dauntleſs DRAKx, 
With Britiſh thunder made old ocean ſhake; 
Diſpers'd the dire Arm, boaſt of Spain, 


And ſunk her hopes for ever on the main. 


Of Anxa's reign the grateful ſong I'd raiſe, 
And ſpeak with rapture of her MaRLB'Ro's praiſe ; 
Of MarLB Ro's deeds let Blenheim's ſtructure tell, 
Rear'd for the hero who deſerv'd fo well; 
France ſaw his conqueſts, and with grief bcheld 


Her boaſted troops the palm of vict'ry yield; 


Not 


I3 ) 


Not vet'ran Louis, or his fam'd Gens d armes, 


Could check the force of his victorious arm. 

With equal joy I'd dedicate the ſtrain, 

To GeorGE, our Sov'reign's Sire's auſpicious reign; 
Rehearſe the climes that own'd his gentler ſway, 
And crown'd with fame the evening of his day. 
How fortune ſmil'd, while CuATHAu's genius ſoar'd, 
How GRANBY by his country was ador'd, 
How TowN$SEND fought, where Worry victorious dy'd, 
And Hawke the ocean rul'd with lordly pride; 
While harraſs'd Gaul her drooping pow'r ſurvey'd, 
Her people murm'ring, and her trade decay'd, 

To Spain confeſs'd her cares—her aid requir'd, 


Yet join'd with Spain, before our arms retir'd. 


Nor from the hero of the day is fled, | 
That noble flame which then to conqueſt led; 
Methinks I fee in martial pomp attir'd, 

A gen'rous race with patriot glory fir'd, 
D 


With 
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-( m4 ) 
With ſpirits brave as thoſe their fires poſſeſt, 


And equal ardour glowing in each breaſt ; 
Nor brib'd by int'reſt, nor by pleaſure woo'd, 


Determin'd only on their country's good. 


To pour down vengeance on the proſtrate foe, 


With pride let Britain boaſt her gallant Hows ; 


To hurl loud thunder on perfidious France, 
Undaunted Keeper ſhall again advance; 

Secure from envy's moſt envenom'd dart, 

In a clear head, and in an honeſt heart. 

CLiINx TON amongſt the warriour chiefs ſhall come, 
To puniſh pride, and ſtrike rebellion dumb ; 
While youthful PER, fir'd with mutual flame, 
Shall add new wreaths to his illuſtrious name : 
Unconſcious their great ſouls of guilt or fear, 
Prudent as brave, and virtuous as ſincere ; 

Firm friends to freedom, firm to Britain's ſide, 


In arms experienc'd, as in danger try'd. 


(15 ) 
And more ſuch worthies could the muſe recite, 
Who dare like theſe provoke the arduous fight. 


But what, alas! avails the glitt'ring train ? 
The gallant troops all marſhall'd on the plain ? 
The portly fails? the fleets extended far? 
With all the bright appendages of war ? 
If power's ſtrong tide, that ſhould augment their force, 
Flow not aright, or ſicken at the ſource, 
If in effeminacy's ſtream it roll, 
To cloud the mind, and all unman the foul ; ; 
If diſcord, hate, and faction undermine, 
Blaſt each fond hope, and fruſtrate each deſign ; 
Or if pale envy, from her ſcorpion bed, 
Snatch the wreath'd laurel from the victor's head. 


Dead to the finer feelings of the heart, 
Britons, ariſe, and take your country' s part; 


Tho' glory's path reluctant ye purſue, 


Awake, when danger ſtares you full in view. 


| 626) 


Le numerous throng, who join in folly's train, 
| Or idly weak, or diſſolutely vain, 
| Ye jocund ſons of plenty's ſmiling board, 
3 Where pamper'd wealth luxuriouſly is ſtor'd ; 
The ſparkling bowl to greet the welcome gueſt, 
(To danger oft by wanton folly preſt) 


The dear-bought produce of each diſtant pole, 
The ſpicy balms, that either Indies roll ; 
Birds, beaſts, and fiſh of various name and fize, 
And pyramids of ſweets, that reach the ſkies, 
Sauces, which taſte from ev'ry climate drew, 


And half the brute creation in a ſtew. 


Ye who on fleep's ſoft couch extended lay, 
And paſs in lifeleſs laſſitude the day; 
O'er beauty's haunts with eager paſſion rove, 
And plunge amid the ſweets of lawleſs love ; 
In noiſome brothels ſeek diſtemper'd joy, 


And nature's frame in riot's ſcenes deſtroy ; 
| oy : Or 


5 6a 
Or worſe than that, with ſaerilegious hand, 
Unlooſe the knot of wedlock's ſacred band; 


Seduce the fair, who virtue once poſſeſt, 
And ſtrike a dagger to a good man 8 breaſt. 


Canſt thou in theſe a ſolid pleaſure know, | 
When they're extorted from anothers woe? 

And ſay, thou bold profeſſor of its art, 
What are the Joys ſeduction can impart ? 
When to thy raptur d eye, with virgin fears, 
Some blooming maid, in beaut' ous form appears, 
Sweet as the air, that fragrant zephyrs blow, 
Yet late and pure as bright deſcending ſnow : 
A thouſand paſſions in thy breaſt ariſe, 

A thouſand ſchemes to gain the lovely prize ; 
Till with falſe vows and fawning flatt' ry won, 
Th' unhappy fair believes, and is undone, 
1 But 
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The world, that once ſurvey' d her as its pride, 
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But when ſhe ſees that to a villain” s arms, Mo - J 
Too fondly ſhe's reſign'd her virgin charms, th, 
Reflection takes within her boſom place, b 5 im ba 
And ſhame and guilt riſe bluſhing in her face; 
That fame unſully'd which was once her boaſt 
Is now in flander's foul-mouth'd tempeſt tolt; 
Her aged parents, with diſtraction wild, 

Wring their ſad hands, and mourn their yet-loy d child; 
Her friends (thoſe friends who. join Yor in pleaſure 8 train) 


1 
31 10 » 1419 
— 


Approach her now with. inſolent diſdain ; 


Surveys her now to cenſure and deride ; 

Hope cannot give, nor reaſon bring her reſt, 
But grief with double force invades her breaſt; 
Tir'd of exiſtence, with the murd' rous knife, 
Perhaps, ſhe raſhly cuts the thread of life. F 
Say, man! canſt thou the beaut ous 1 ee, 


And yet regret not that it fell by thee ? 


(#9 ) 
Doch not the ſmile upon thy cheek impart, 
That all the villain lurks within thy heart? 


* 2 
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Ye ſlaves of fortune! bubbles of an hour! 

Who (lur'd by play's all faſcinating pow'r) 

With anxious cares, conſume the midnight oil, 

In calculation's dull, unvaried toil; 

With ſtudious mind, and deep attentive eye, 

Watching the fall of one important dye; 

While diſappointed hope, or boding fear, 
Dwell on the face, and paint it with deſpair. 

Oft have we ſeen o'er-ruld by wayward fate 

Some brighter genius—guardian''of the ſtate, 

High in his country's Jove and friendſhip ple . 
With wiſdom bleſs'd, - and elocution grac d. 
To gambling knaves become the eaſy prey, 

And riſe a beggar, ere he'd riſe from play ; 


Then, —ſad alternutivt f to want ſurvive, 


Or take corruption's venal bribe, and live. 


Of 


(WB) 


Oft too we've ſeen (where cireling (beauties fil! 


The gentler board. of more polite quadrille) ; 

Some hapleſs fair ſubmit to fortune's pow'r, 

And thouſands loſe: in one unfriendly hour 0 3 
Which to repay, the winner dares to claim m 

A wife's diſhonour, and a huſband's, ſhame. , ©, 


From ſcenes like theſe, ye thoughtleſs mortals turn, 
And let your ſouls for brighter glories burn ; 
Go, bid ambition ſoar a,nobler(height, 4 nll 
Where honour guards, and fame impels its flight; | 
Your hardier race of anceitors, behold, 
Vig'rous at home, as in the combat bold; :.. 
Their virtues, which you dare not copy own; 
And know, we live not for ourſelves alone. | 
Involv'd in pleaſure's ſilken ſoft' ning bands, 
Ye ſoon forget what freedom's cauſe demands ; 
That animating glow, which warm'd your fires, 


Within the torpid boſom ſoon expires ; das. 40 
| While 


( 21 ) 

While fortune's ſun with partial fondneſs ſmiles, 
Her eafier beam remoter care beguiles ; . 

But when the fickle dame withdraws her ray, 
And leaves you clouded in the midſt of day; 
In vain of paſt miſcondu& you repent, 


Now impotence denies the fair intent. 


Curſt be the man to hatred and diſgrace, 
Who builds a name on faction's empty baſe ; ; 
With artful words, and high imperious tone, 
Aſſuming virtues which were ne'er his own; 
Buſy in council, in the ſenate loud, 
Conceited, vain, dogmgtical and proud; 
Self-love alone, the motive of his views, 
Condemning vices, which he ſtill purſues ; 
Fixt to no ſtandard, guided by no rule, 
Opinion's flave, and mean ambition's tool ; 
To affectation, as to envy prone, 

And foe to ev'iry meaſure but his own: 
= 


Could 


( 22) 


Could ſome bright angel from the heav'ns deſcend, 
(ln human form) and ſtand forth Britain's friend, 
With thought divine, ſome heay'nly ſcheme deviſe, 
Great in its aim, in its formation wiſe * | 
Tho- nought but that, the ſinking ſtate could ſave; 
Tho' but for that, e'en he had been a flave; | 
Tho' 'twas the beſt, invention could propoſe, 
At once to raiſe our friends and blaſt our foes ; 
Tho' it would fame, and wealth, and honours bring, 
Yet faction's voice would negative the thing. 
Wouldſt thou, my country, yet be fam'd and great, 
Fair ſmiling- proſpects ſtill around thee wait; 
Far from thy courts let noiſy faction go, 


To happineſs and thee, a deadly foe. 


Nor leſs that odious thing would I deſpiſe, 
Which but for courtly ſunſhine droops and dies. 
To freedom and her ſacred cauſe a curſe, 
Condemning faction, yet than faction worſe; 

An eaſy, pliant implement of ſtate, 


Deſerving ſcorn, yet ſcarce provoking hate; 


{4 198 
No ſelf-opinion in his mind we trace, 
Nor e' er chang'd fides, but when he chang'd his place, 
The queſtion, ſtill his pert unweary'd bawl, 
Mere echo of the miniſterial call. | 


Creatures like theſe (tho' titles may adorn) 
With faction's herd, are equally my ſcorn. 
'Twas not by theſe, Britannia's genius roſe 
Great and victorious o'er her former foes; 
When freedom's flame was for a time repreſt, 
And lux'ry's' charms'had ſooth'd her into reſt ; 
To dang'rous heights their influence was grown, 
And even virtue totter'd on the throne ; 

Till by approaching tyranny alarm'd, 

Each boſom with indignant paſſion warm'd; 
Fair liberty, bright native of this iſle, 

(Th' inherent growth and. bleſfing of its ſoil) 
Are, and reaſſum'd her wonted ſway, 


And drove deſpotic flay'ry far away, 


Something 5 


( 24 ) 


Something like faction, tho' with gentler name, 


And ſmoother tongue, comes party to inflame ; 
Oft like the friend of virtue it appears, 
And oft the face of independance wears; 
Yet o'er calm reaſon, prejudice prevails, 


And truth is often weigh'd in partial ſcales, 


O child of party, whereſoe'er thou grow”, 
: Whether in courts thou liv'ſt the friend or foe, 
Say, whence this forward zeal thou can't not hide? 
Doth it proceed from folly or from pride ? 
Is it in ſpite of reaſon and her laws, 
To purchaſe champions in a doubtful cauſe ? 
Wouldſt thou ſuperior policy affect, 
And hurt that government thou ſhouldſt protect? 
Miſled by bold ambition's ſoaring flame, 
Doſt thou purſue the dang'rous paths of fame ? 
By cooler ſenſe endeavour to controul _ | 


This ſhad'wy Ignis Patuus of the ſoul ; 


"Tis. 


625 9 
'Tis but a vapour of a feeble ray, | 
Which droops and languors at th" approach of day z 8 
Art thou ſtill anxious for thy country's weal ? 5 
And glows thy breaſt with unaffected zeal? 
Party will till pervert its beſt deſign, 


Abate its ardour, and to vice incline; 

With heated jealouſies the heart miſlead, 

And cloud with darkſome ignorance the head; 
Wrapt in ſelf-dignity and conſcious pride, 
Oppoſing arguments in vain apply'd; 

To candid truth and reaſon's voice unknown, 


Party revolts at what is not its own. 


O could I here in pureſt ſtrains rehearſe 
Names, which might honour e'en Maæonian verſe; 
Names, which to genius and to Britain dear, 
May yet in virtue's brighter liſt appear; 

But led by pride or by caprice aſtray, 


Have heedleſs roam'd in party's thorny way. 


G Deck'd 


( 24 ) 


Something like faction, tho with gentler name, 


And ſmoother tongue, comes party to inflame ; 
Oft like the friend of virtue it appears, 
And oft the face of independance wears; 
Yet o'er calm reaſon, prejudice prevails, 


And truth is often weigh'd in partial ſcales. 


O child of party, whereſoe'er thou grow”, 
- Whether in courts thou liv'ſt the friend or foe, 
Say, whence this forward zeal thou can'ſt not hide? 
Doth it proceed from folly or from pride ? 
Is it in ſpite of reaſon and her laws, 
To purchaſe champions in a doubtful cauſe ? 
Wouldſt thou ſuperior policy affect, 
And hurt that government thou ſhouldſt protect? 
Miſled by bold ambition's ſoaring flame, 
Doſt thou purſue the dang'rous paths of fame ? 
By cooler ſenſe endeavour to controul _ j 


This ſhad'wy Ignis Fatuus of the ſoul ; 


Tie 


( a5 ) 


"Tis but a vapour of a feeble ray, 


Which droops and languors at th' approach of day 3 8 
Art thou ſtill anxious for thy country's weal ? | 
And glows thy breaſt with unaffected zeal? 

Party will till pervert its beſt deſign, 

Abate its ardour, and to vice incline; 

With heated jealouſies the heart miſlead, 

And cloud with darkſome ignorance the head; | 
Wrapt in ſelf-dignity and conſcious pride, | 
Oppoling argument's in vain apply'd; | | 
To candid truth and reaſon's voice unknown, 


| | 
Party revolts at what is not its own. | ö 


O could I here in pureſt ſtrains rehearſe | 
Names, which might honour e'en Maonian verſe; 
Names, which to genius and to Britain dear, | | 
May yet in virtue's brighter liſt appear; j 
But led by pride or by caprice aſtray, 
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Have heedleſs roam'd in party's thorny way. 
ms G 


( 26 ) 


Deck'd with the choiceſt talents heay'ns diſpenſe, 
Wit join'd with taſte, and elegance with ſenſe ; 
Cool and correct, where reaſon ſhould unfold, 

Vet in warm fancy's flights ſublimely bold; 
With ev'ry pow'r of ſoft perſuaſion bleſt, 
Bu—KkE ſtands his country's ornament. confeſs'd. 
O could I, Bu—xkz, by rapid genius taught, 
Mount on thy wing, and catch thy reach of thought, 
Aſtoniſh'd ſenates with attention fix, 
While ſoft delight with fine inſtruction mix; 
Now the wide field of ſcience ranging round, 
On ſtates and ſtateſmen equally profound ; 
Now ſweetly varying with deſcriptive art, 
Awak'ning ev'ry paſſion of the heart; 

With fatire's ſhaft, pert fools and follies hit, 
Or charm, with all the elegance 7 wit: 

Far then from party's noiſy haunts I'd fly, 
And paſs the venal throng unheeded by; 


Bold 
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Bold and uninfluenc'd my honeſt voice, 
Calm reaſon only ſhould direct its choice; * 
Tho' greatneſs threat'ned, or tho pow'r withſtood, - 


CO 


Undaunted I'd purſue my country's good. 1, og VV 


Arm'd with keen ſenſe, and ſtudiouſly inform'd, 
Bold in debate, and with his ſubje& warm'd;. + ' 0 


To ſhrink from cenſure, Ricu—D's ſoul diſdains, 
While unreprov'd, one courtly knave remains. 


With poignant ſatire, and ſarcaſtic wit, 
F—x aims Bis darts, regardleſs , where they hit; 
Conſummate {kill his elognence diſplays, | . 
And even N—TH allows him diſtant praiſe. 


Ba—RE in pointed, tho in hum'rous ſtrains, | 4 


Of armies, arms, and eſtimates complains ; 


4 %_ IL 


While Lur -x, gravely riſing from his ſeat, 


In ſpite of SAND—n, till attacks the fleet. 
AW | But 
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M | But ſay, while ſtate diſorders theſe would | purge, Nets: mins 
E | Doth honeſt ſatire, or doth: malice. urge" nsseng 
With equal fury doth invective fall!? ik L beta 


Or are there knaves it doth not reach at all? 


* - 43 .- — * ? * 
w- EE @— © \ Pp » ve EELAS * . o ? 


"* Detern Faria Ask ns _£ 1 
f O were theſe cares as aniouſſy beſtow'd, 
2 
To lead us in the true unerring road, 2 101 


As to perſuade the Won deluded throng, © Nen ee 


That courts and miniſters are ever wrong; 

= _ Soft ſmiling peace with plenty would combine, 
1 . And youthful zeal to greybeard - wiſdom join; 
5 a The ſtate with many a placeman might diſpenſe, 
8 And lighten millions of the years expence 5 1 8 ; 
: Our armies would no more inactive lie; 

Our ling'ring fleets the threat ning fight deny; 

But each new work a maſter's hand confeſs, 


And each new ſcheme be follow'd with ſucceſs. 
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With air majeſtic, and commanding tone, 
See SuEL—Ne fits on oppoſition's throne ; 
Bleſs'd with ſtrong mem'ry and capacious mind, 
Learning profound, to obſervation join'd ; 
: Enrich'd with all that nature can afford, 
And deeply vers'd in ſcience (tho' a lord) 
Wouldſt thou, great ſtateſman, of theſe gifts poſſeſt, 
Thyſelf of prejudice and - pique diveſt, 
The ſpur of paſſion, and of int'reſt ſcorn, 
How would thy name a ſenator's adorn! 
Britain her rights would call thee to defend, 
And princes court thee to become their friend , 
Pleas'd with the man whom Zhey could ſafely truſt, 
Applauſe would then be gen'ral as twas juſt; 
Applauſe, ſupported not by venal art, 
But from eſteem deep rooted in the heart; n 
Nor ſhould thoſe honours be deny'd thy ſhade, : 


Which to thy late admir'd great peer were paid. 
H 8 Here 
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Here could the penſive muſe indulge a tear, 


O'er the ſad mem'ry of her CHATUAM“'s bier! 


Departed virtue, freedom, truth deplore, 


And mourn their once-lov'd owner — now no more! 
But bright'ning gleams of grateful joy deny 

The half-form'd tear, and ſtop the riſing figh ; 

To crown his virtues, and his fame record, 

Hath not his country giv'n the juſt reward ? 

Not fun'ral rites and ſolemn pomps alone, 

Not the bare praiſe of dunno ſtone, 

But love fincere, which time can ne'er efface, 


And princely douceurs to his noble race. 


Reſt, ſacred ſhade | to brighter manſions flown ! 
Yet ſay, with thee, are all thy virtues gone ? 
That ſoaring mind which taught the world command, 
That flame which beam'd refulgent o'er the land? 
Thy boaſted honours, Britain, once ſo bright, 


Are they now ſunk eternally to night! 
8 Shall 


({ $® )) 
Shall wealth and pow'r with thee protection meet, 
While modeſt worth lies - proſtrate at their feet? 
Shall humble merit for its country toil, 
While lazy folly fattens on the ſpoil ? 
Lives there a wretch ſo tarniſh'd with diſgrace, 
Vho dares to barter conſcience for a place? 
Betray his country, and his friends beguile, 
For the ſoft incenſe of a courtier's ſmile ? 
Break down the barrier of our ſacred laws, 
And fight their battles whatſoe'er the cauſe? 
Are there, who dead to all remorſe and ſhame, 
With open front, foment rebellion's flame ? 
Provoke to hoſtile deeds thoſe kindred pow'rs, 
Which, from their earlieſt infancy, were ours ?- 
Bid them renounce our league, our commerce fly, 
And meanly cringe to France for an ally ? 
Can they, without indignant eye, obſerve 
Perfidious Gaul from ſolemn treaties ſwerve ? 
Her ties diſſolve, her oaths and ſacred vows, 


And treach'rouſly rebellion's cauſe eſpouſe? 


Are 
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Are there, who ſee by enemies oppreſs'd, 


Our rights invaded, and our pow'rs diſtreſs'd, 


Devoted Albion bleed at ev'ry | vein, 


Vet, callous to her wounds, unmoy'd remain? 


And, *itead of pouring in the balm of peace, 


Employ new ways her tortures to encreaſe ? 


Forbid it, Heav'n ! forbid it, all ye pow'rs, 
That guarded Britain in her happier hours! 
Ye who our well-form'd government direct, 


Ye in the ſenate who our rights protect, 


Forbid it, you !—for you poſſeſs the charm, 


To ſcourge proud vice, and faction's rage diſarm. 


Indulgent nature, when ſhe form'd this land, 


Bequeath'd it bleflings with a bount'ous hand ; 


Temper'd its clime, and fertiliz d its ſo]; 


Smil'd on its ſons, and call'd it freedom's ifle ; 


Implanted in their breaſts the gen'rous ſeeds 


Of brav'ry, virtue, love of noble deeds; 


Taught 


N 
Taught them to combat danger, laugh at fear, 
Yet ſympathiz'd their fats to mis'ry's tear ; 
Combin'd with art to modulate the ſtate, 
And gave to ev'ry part its proper weight ; 
Fram'd all its lays on Freedom's bold deſign, 
And made them breaths, « ſpirit half divine. 
_ Aﬀift their labours then!—nor dare oppoſe, 
What bount'ous Heav'ns ſo piouſly diſpoſe 
Think not with ſome the ruin of a ſtate 
Is fax'd _ by the decree of fate ; 
To man alone, degen'rate man, we owe 
The real cauſe of many an empire's woe ; 
As luxury and pride debauch'd the mind, 
So vice prevail'd, and liberty declin'd. 
Thus Greece of old relinquiſh'd all her fame, 


And ſlave to conqu'ring Macedon . became; 


Thus Rome th' imperial miſtreſs of the world, 


From glory's topmoſt precipice was hurl'd; 


By ſoft effeminacy firſt deprav d, 
By faction weak' ned, and at length enſlav'd. 
I 


Britons, 
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Britons attend! nor wantonly purſue, 


The maze which wilder'd them, and threatens you; 


The debt ye owe your country muſt be paid, 


And now methinks ſhe moſt requires your aid; 
Revengeful war in horrid form is come, 
Bold foes abroad, and treach'rous friends at home; 


A rebel empire from our pow'r withdraws, 


Denies our ſov'reignty, abjures our laws, 


With pow'rful potentates and kingdoms joins, 
And *gainſt our lives and liberties combines. 

To ſerve your country, and her friendſhip claim, 
Let reconcilement be the firſt great aim; | 
While harmony and wiſdom form the plan, 
Vigour will end what judgment well began; 
Rancour will ceaſe, ſuſpicion will ſubſide, 

And doubt will be by confidence ſupply'd ; 

The hero then his valour may diſplay, | 


And. find a welcome from the toils of day;. 


The 
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The patriot youth his eloquence may - raiſe, 

Nor fear from full-grown pride half-damning praiſe ; 
Inſulting office will no longer reign, 

Nor merit ſuffer from the proud- and vain; 

But firmly knit and link'd in one great band, 
Concord and victory go hand in hand, 


Propitious Heav'ns, indulge my fervent pray'r! 
And ſtill let virtue find protection here! 
Still let me hope, nor be that hope in vain, 
That firm to Britain's cauſe ſome friends remain; 
Tho' ſhameleſs. vice a dang'rous aſpect wears, 
And in variety of. forms appears; 
Oft in the. gilded maſk of pleaſure's ſeen, - 
T” entice the unſuſpecting traveller in; 
Tho' diſſipated folly marks the age, 
And law 1s found too feeble for its rage; 
Tho' faction dins the ſenate with its bawl, 


While gentle reaſon ſcarce is heard at all; 


Tho- 
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Tho' honour is by faſhion's, fools. miſplac'd; 
And decency is ſacrifie'd to taſtej | 


Fair open truth, and virtue's ſaered name, 

To mean ſelf- int reſt, and fond love of fame, 
Conſcience itſelf, and its impelling laws; 

To the rude tumult of misjudg'd applauſe; 
Tho' to deſtroy at once and curſe the land, 
Corruption has ſtretch'd forth her venal hand; 
To court the ſmile of ſupercilious pride, 
Merit neglect, and humble worth deride ; 
Tho' pliant ſycophants reſolve with eaſe, 

And mould their tempers as their int'reſts pleaſe, 
Still let them be confin'd! - there's yet, I truſt, 
A remnant left incorruptibly juſt ; 

A virtuous few, that ſacred ſhall remain, 

From folly's ſnares, or foul corruption's ſtain ; 
The threats of courtly. arrogance. defy, 

And look on faction with diſdainful eye; 
Unaw'd by pow'r, or {laviſh cuſtom's rules, 


The wiles of cunning, or the laugh of fools ; 


| 
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Shall ſoften party, noiſy diſcord huſh, 
And put proud vice and folly to the bluſh, 


| 

Let not the muſe with flatt'ry's empty ſound ol 
The tuneful ears of modeſt virtue wound; LY 
The colour of the times but ill accords 
With ſimp'ring language and deluſive words; 5 bh L 
Yet be it ſaid, that freedom's ſacred fire | 7 | 


Shall never but with Sav—LLE's life expire; ; 


Corruption's baneful hand ſhall ne'er be fear'd, 
While TyuuRL—w's voice is in the ſenate heard; 


Nor tyrant pow'r encroach upon the laws, 


While able Dun 
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G lives to plead their cauſe. 


Where independence reigns with honeſt pride; 


And truth and firm integrity preſide; 
There CAM B 
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N lives, from buſtling courts retir'd, 
By wiſdom led, and patriot glory fir'd. 
Where bounty keeps her hoſpitable. court, 2 


And worth and indigence alike reſort ; 
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Lo! virtue and Nox THUMB————D are ſeen. 
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Where nobleneſs aſſumes a graceful mien, 


In courts tho' bred, yet piouſly ſincere ; 

To freedom firm, as to his Sov'reign dear, 
Too rich for brib'ry to. encreaſe his ſtore, 
And much too virtuous to accept, tho' poor; 
Remote from envy, as from pride remov'd, 
Friend to no party, yet by all belov'd. 

With: joy Britannia views the - virtuous band, 
And big with hope enjoins this glad command. 
Go! be the champions of your country's cauſe, 
Protect her rights, and vindicate her laws; 
Watch o'er her liberties with pious care, 

Nor ſcreen the tyrant, nor the traitor ſpares. 

Endeavour to redreſs a nation” s WOE, 

And mark the current hence its evils flow; 
Purge the fonl ſtream, and purity its ſource, 
And above all, theſe mighty truths enforce; 
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That great and fam'd as Albian's name appears, 
Admir'd and dreaded through long ſhining years; 


In ſcience as in arms, howe'er renown'd, 


Enrich'd with commerce, or with conqueſt crown'd ; 


Yet if diſſenſion's bitter froſt ſet in, 

Nip its fair bloom, and wither all within; 

If envy, acting under caution's dreſs, 

The ſpirit of her braver ſons repreſs; 

If jealouſy, in friendſhip's guiſe array'd, 

Blaſt the deſign which it affects to aid ; 

If confidence give way to dark diſtruſt, 

Or pride reſign in unprovok'd diſguſt; 

If faction, cloak'd beneath ſome ſpecious name, 
Blow up the coals of bold ſedition's flame; 
Soon will her ſtrength decline, her pow'r decay, 
And all her boaſted laurels fade away: 

But when in mutual harmony combin'd, 


Firm to themſelves, and firm to freedom join'd, 
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The noble breaſt no other paſſion knows, 


But what from patriot love and virtue flows; 


* . * s py - A w , 1 
When private hate to public love gives way, 
And men no mean ſclf-intereft "betray; .*. 


When Liberty's bright flame inſpires the ſoul, 


And Uianimity pervades the whole; 
Britain ſuperior to her foes ſhall riſe, 


And all the world's united force deſpiſe. 
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